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! the cook wagon, where the Chinese |
cook wam sitting cleaning plates, |
“Listen!” she oried. "They are In
danger, the throo men who have gone |
off to the depot! If you'll ride after
them, 1 will give you a hundred dol-
lare, Give them thin” she added, '
hol#ing out the serap of paper, |

The Chinaman shook his head. He |

anced at the alip of paper tnﬁlb|

ntly and went on wi his work. |

“No ean ride, inlsnoe,” he sald

Lenora lookad around helplessly.
The camp was emply. Bhe staggersd
across toward her own horse,

“Come and help me” she ord .

The Chinamun cama unwillingl§.
They found her soddle, but he only
gaged at it In a stolld sort of fashion.

“No ean fix” he sald, “Misees no
. | ean ride. Bettor go back bed."

Lanora pushind him on one side.
With a groat effort ahs managed to
reach her piace in the saddle. Then
#he turned and, with her face to the
fopot, galloped away., The pain was
excruciating. Ehe could only keep
harself in the saddle with an sffort.
¥ot all the time that one sentence
was ringing in her head—"*Tongues
«f flama!" Bhe kept looking around
anxiously. Buddenly the dropped
from a llttle decline. Bhe was con-
selous of a wave of heat. In the
tistance she could ses the amoke roll.
Ing ncroas the open, Hhe toucned her
hourse with the gquirt. The spot which
cmbe must pass to kesp on the track
n dapot wan scarcely & hundred
sards nhead, but already the fire
seemed 1o be running like quicksllver
seroms the ground, licking up the dry
groasewood with Indeed a flaming |
fongua. Hhe glanced once behind, |
warnad by the heat. The fire was |
closing in upon her. A puff of amoke
suddenly envelopad her. Hhe coughed.
Inl'of the tent. Her head began to swim and o fit of

aura'!” she orled, riddiness assailed her. SBhe rooked In
There was 0o one there, The cowboyn | har saddie and the pony cama to a

had all gone to thelr work, Laura had | guqgen standstifl, faced by the mass

passad out of sight across tha rldge | ¢ oiling smoke and flams.

In the distance. Lenora stagmered o | w@anford!” Lenora cried.
* SRR — me!"

The pony reared. She alipped from

the saddle and fell across the track

A Bolt from the Blue.
CHAPTER X XXI.

HERE was a pecullar, al-
M| most foreboding, silence
] about the camp that morn-l

ing when Laura returned

from her early ride. The!
only Ilving person to be seen wus
ths Chinaman, sitting on & stool In
front of the wagon with & dish of
potatoss between his kneos,

“Bay, whero's every one?' Laura
sung out, after she had looked into
Lenora’a tent and found It empty,

The Chinaman continued to peel
potatoes. He took no notice of the
question. laura towched her horme
with the whip and cantered over to
his alde. At the Jast moment the
malmal sworved & little. The Chilnas
man, rying to draw back hastily,
st the bowl ullrp between his knees.
Heo gnzed at the broken pleces In
dismay.

"Never ind your silly potstoes!™
Laurs exclabmed, “Tell me where
every one's gono to, ean't you?

The Chinaman looked up at her
malevolently. Mo rose and made a
stealthy movement furward Laura
bucked her horse, The purposs
which had gleamed for a moment 1n
the man's narrowed eyes seemed L0
fade away.

“All gone,” he announced, “Cow-
boys gone workee. Missce yone hurry
up find Mr. Quest.”

laura hesilated, puseled. Just then
the professor came cuntering o with
& bundle of grass In his hund. JHe
glanced at the Chinaman,

“Oood morning, Mins Laura!” he
d. “You don't seom to be getiing
oh with »ur friend here,” he added in
an undertone. “If you would permit
me to offer you Just & word of ad-
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(Continued.)

They galloped off into the distance,
The cowboys finlahed their breakfast
and went off to thelr work. Laura
stole out from her tent and started
off In rather a shamefacsd manner
for a walk. Presently lenora opened
her ayas. Bhe, too, stretehed out her
hand for her watoh. Suddenly ahe
sat up In bed with a little exclama-
tion. On the table by her side was a
small black box. Bhe took off the liA
with trembling fingers, drew out a
scrap of paper and road:
vola! Tonguea of flame will

aroms Quest's path, He will never

reach the depol alive,

Lanora glanced at Laura’s emtpy
bed, Then she staggered Lo the open-
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vioe, 1t really docsn't pay Lo annoy
thess Chiness oo muoh. “They never
forget. 1 dldn't like the way that fel-
low was looking at you, | was waich.
ing him all the way fron the rise
there ™

“"Puhiaw ™ she answersad, “Who cares
what & chink thinks! The fellow's an
iot, I'm worried, professor. Lenora's
[l | gone out after Mr. Quest and the In-
npector. Hhe wasn't fit 40 ride &
I | horme. 1 can't make out why she at-

1| tomipted 0.7
| unslung his feld
waed

| rm
wlasesn from his whouldesr and

.Iqﬂy southward.

| t e Just possitle” he said sofily,

1| "that whe may Bave received a warn-

| log of that™ i
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Do away with guess-work about tires—prove for yourself

that our Challenge Tire—the popular-priced
“Chain Tread” is the real economy tire -

You don't have to take any man’s word about the mileage given by our challenge ‘

“Chain Tread” Tires. '
Find out for yourself just what you get in actual mileage by keeping a Tire Record. 4 )(i
Let “Chain Tread” Tires stand or fall on the record ysu keep.

“Chain Tread” Tires
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“Chain Treads” are not simply a fancy design s
tires. Su:dyourmrt:?&nﬂforahtﬁi‘ru
Tire Company, New York City.

“Chain* Tread ** Tires are sold by Leading Reliable Dealers. Do not accept substitates

United StatesTires

Made by the Largest Rubber Company in the World

on a tire—they are real anti-skid
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